see her face no more. And he helped her, for he knew if
she failed in this she woulct be ashamed and suffer for it
"always, thinking she had not achieved the perfection of
self-control she should for his sake. They had gone
through the hours so close together, and yet they had not
touched more than each the other's hand.
So it came to the last moment of all. In the harbour
the ship's funnel was beginning to smoke. Its engines
were being fired. The ship was to sail at noon.
*I must go now, Tama/ he said quietly.
They had agreed three days ago that he would go alone
and that the children were not to know. Only Tama
knew. They went together, hand in hand, to the garden
where the little boys played. They were making a dam
of small stones across the narrow brook, and they did
not look up. He could hear their voices, Jiro's com-
manding as it always did and Ganjiro's answering with,
questions.
For one moment he felt that he couki not do what he
had planned.
*I shall send for you and the children/ he said to Tama.
*As soon as I can do it, you shall all come.'
But Tania shook her head.
'When shall we be wanted?' she said.
Her words, her voice, her quiet fatal eyes, recalled him
and swept him out of this moment again into the vaster
hour where their individual lives were now lost.
*I must go/ he said quickly.
He seized her in his arms, pressed his cheek against hers,
looked at her once, and in her face saw eternity between
them.
He stepped upon the ship's deck and at the same instant
the gangplank began to move upward.
'Another minute and you'd have been left, my fine